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	1. Prologue

**This is my first fanfic, so reviews are very much accepted. This story was inspired by A Pyrrhic Victory**

**By: InfinitePanicAttacks33. I hope you enjoy:**

The doorbell ringed at the Jackson's apartment in upstate New York. Sally Jackson, at age 31, was an aspiring writer. She was a stay at home mom with her son. She glanced at her one month old Perseus Jackson who was sleeping away in his baby chair next to the couch in the living room. She smiled at him. She got up from her chair at the kitchen table and walked to the door. When she opened it she found a man. He wore a sailor's uniform. Sally noticed the cuffs and the shoulders of his jacket. 3 stripes. She recognized him as first mate of, Poseidon, her husband. She remembered him from the photos Poseidon would bring home to show her his adventures and his crew. The man had short military cut hair. His stance showed he was disciplined. A retired Marine maybe? His face was grim. He had bags under his eyes as if he hadn't slept in weeks, and if he did not much. He held a letter in his hand, that was neatly folded.

"May I help you, Triton?"

"Mam, I have news of your husband and his ship. Are you willing to listen?"

"Of course."

He took off his hat and then stepped into the room. She guided him to the kitchen Triton walked in and scanned the room. The kitchen had a simple wooden table and 4 matching seats around it. Sally offered him a seat at the table. "Thank You." He said.

She sat in the chair opposite of him. She motioned at him to start.

"Mam, your husband is DIA."

"Meaning?" She knew what DIA meant she just didn't know for sure.

"Died in action."

Sally looked down at her lap.

"I can tell you his story, but I need your approval."

He heard her whisper he heard, "Please."

"Mam, about a week and a half ago while I was with your husband on the Argo delivering some cargo from the UK, we came across a storm, a very large one at that. The storm struck our ship and…" He faltered and continued. "The storm made our ship start to sink. When we started to load onto the life boats on the ship, your husband made it so that as many of the crew members were on the boats. There wasn't enough room on the life boats for him and a few other crew members. But before we could object to them staying on the ship he cut the line." He paused, and noticed that Sally's hand was covered over her mouth and her eyes tearing.

"Do you wish for me to continue?" He started to feel the guilt pang at his chest. He barely heard her whisper from under her hands, "Yes."

"He cut the line and we fell into the sea. The current swept us away. As we tried to find the ship in the storm and rain. We saw it sink slowly into the water." He had a sudden interest in the floor under his feet. He felt the grief wash over him. He couldn't bring himself to look into her eyes. He felt her hand on his.

"Triton, I appreciate you coming here to tell me this. You did the right thing." He heard her sniffle. "we both know you couldn't do anything about. I loved Poseidon for his loyalty to his crew, friends, and family, but at the same time I hated him for it."

He finally found the courage to look up. Her eyes were filling with tears. She smiled a sad smile at him. He wondered why she wasn't angry or furious at him. As if reading his mind, she said, "I'm no angry at you or Poseidon. But I am sad that I never touch him again or see his smile again, or that Percy will grow up without a father to look up to."

Triton nodded sadly. He stood up. "I'm very sorry for your loss, Ms. Jackson." He quietly said. He placed the official DIA letter on the table. The DIA letter was given to the closest family member to him. He slowly walked to the door. He opened her door, but before he shut the door he said, "Thank you for your time." The door shut.

Sally Jackson sat there. She felt the tears roll down her cheeks. _Poseidon, what have you done?_

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

**_A week Later:_**

The phone rang. Most of the phone calls Sally Jackson received now were mainly about life insurance or friends telling her they are sorry for her loss. It rang again. Sally sat her kitchen table in the same seat she did a week ago. Her head was laying on her arms on the table. The phone rang again. She was tempted to pick it up and put it back down. Then she thought_, I should at least know who's calling. _Sally looked at the number.

_Unknown number._

Out of her own curiosity she picked up the phone. "Hello?"

"Hello? Who is this?" The person replied. The voice was male.

"Sally Jackson."

"Wife of Poseidon?"

"Yes."

"Hello. My name is Chiron. I was a good friend of Poseidon." He waited for her reply but it never came. "I was wondering if you knew who his father was?"

"A man named Kronos. Why?"

"Did Poseidon ever tell you why he never talked about his father or family?"

"He said he lost contact with his father a long time ago, and he said his and his brothers were never close."

"Whatever he told you is a lie." He claimed. She didn't respond to him. He pushed on.

"Poseidon wanted to hide from his destiny. He never wanted you to know."

"About what?"

"The Truth. The truth of the world what is really in it what happens behind one's back. You see, my dear, is that Poseidon was the descendant of Kronos. Kronos was a power hungry human, and sought ways to gained power, whether it was physical power of financial power. He sought to the shadows. The shadows gave him the power to rule. And soon it consumed him. The people around him saw him as a kind man. But, to his children he was cruel. His three children Zeus, Poseidon, and Hades took him from his pedestal. They did not kill him, but they damaged him greatly. It was told that a decedent of Kronos would either save or destroy the world. There are only five children known to be alive from these men. One being your son. Now, you must think of me as crazy or my rockers," He chuckled and then went back to being serious in a matter of seconds. "But do not take this lightly. The four children I have seen did not inherit the power of Kronos. However, I have not seen your child. I will let you raise Perseus; he is your son. Kronos wants revenge, but he doesn't know of Perseus. Hide him. Smell will send him of course. Heed my warning, Ms. Jackson. I will not bother you or your family unless you see fit."

The phone went slack.


	2. Chapter 1

**So this is the first chapter of Unknown Shadow Hunter. Again I apologize for the really crappy summary. And Please review. Thanks.**

**Chapter 1:** Percy

My day started like this. Tt's close to the end of 5th Grade. Most kids my age would love to spend time with their family and go on vacations. Not me. The entire summer I have to live with Smelly Gabe. Calling him "Smelly Gabe" is the nice way of putting him. He beats me and my mon if we don't do things his way. I don't see why mom puts up with this guy. When I first met him when I was 3 (or I think I was 3 anyway) he was so nice he gave mom gifts and flowers I thought he was so cool. But, soon after I learned it was just a façade. He drinks all the time and never cleans himself, he smells awful. When Mom had to go to work at her job I made a deal with my step dad if mom or me does something wrong he won't take it out on her, but me. My mom doesn't know of our agreement, and she thinks are starting to get better NOT! I know I brought this on myself, but I just need something to make it better.

I sat up in my bed and rolled over. I fell of the bed and hit my head on something hard. It was Gabe's "Study." My room has his stuff in it. He told me whatever he bought is his. Since, he bought the apartment my room is his. Me casa is Su casa. When I made my way to the kitchen, there was a plate of blue pancakes. I walked over to them. There was a note on a blue sticky note it said, "Love you Percy I'll be home this afternoon." I smiled she was one of the reasons I didn't want to leave this stupid dump of mine. I ate my blue pancakes and savored them as much as I could. I looked at the time. 6:27 a.m. I walked into my room threw on some clothes that didn't smell like coke. I put my shoes on, brushed my teeth, tried to make my hair flat, and other stuff you do in the morning that I don't want to name. I grabbed my school stuff. 6: 44. The bus comes around 7ish. I was early, I smiled inwardly. Another bonus I did this while Gabe was asleep in the other room. I didn't want to get caught by him so I rushed out the door.

XXXXX LINE BREAK XXXXX

I waited at the bus stop for about 10 minutes which felt like forever since I have ADHD. When the bus finally came, I got on and walked to the back. Since, I was in the 5th Grade I get to sit in the back with a few of my friends. Grover, Juniper, Annabeth, Leo, and Piper. I usually sit next to Grover, across from us is Annabeth next to Piper, and Juniper behind Grover who is across the aisle from Leo. The bus driver won't let us sit with the opposite gender, which I think is stupid considering we are only in elementary school!

Once I sat down Grover said, "Sup Perce."

"Hey, g - man."

XXXXX LINE BREAK XXXXX

The school day went on as usual. Math, English, Lunch, History, science, P.E. until recess at the end of the day. We went outside, the sun was warm but the breeze that came with it was the opposite. I was in the middle of trying to catch Annabeth, I hated that since Annabeth was always more active than me she had the upper hand. Mr. Thorn, our principal, came out. "Percy Jackson! Come here, please."

I walked over to the principal, and I saw Ms. Dodd's Face. From the look of it I was either in trouble or somebody found out about my home life. Mr. Thorn leaned down and asked, "Do you mind if you come to my office with me?"

"No."

He nodded then started to walk me into the building. "Percy's in Trouble!" I heard someone behind me shout. I didn't look back to see who it was. Then I heard Ms. Dodd's say, "Hush yourself." As we were walking down the hall there was a complete and total awkward silence between us.

When we reached his office he, shut the door behind me and sat down, while motioning for me to do the same. "Percy, your mother she's been in an accident."

This caught my attention. "Meaning?"

"A few minutes ago we received a call from the police department. They said your mother was in a car accident at an intersection in upstate New York. They said a that someone had run a stop sign, and smashed into your mom's vehicle."

"Is she okay? Can I see her?"

"She's Dead," Mr. Thorn stated plainly, his face was unreadable.

I don't remember what happens next. All I do know was that someone helped me out of my chair. I heard voices, but they were muffled as if my head was underwater. I felt myself walking, but it felt as if I was standing still. I large white light blazed into my eyes. My vision cleared. I was back outside with my class. I looked down at my feet. I don't remember talking the rest of the day. I felt as if the world fell into a pit of darkness leaving me alone. The rest of the time everything was a blur. I remember getting on my bus. My friends asking me questions about what happened in Dr. Thorn's office. I don't remember answering any of them. My head was blank and if it had any thoughts it was the three words Dr. Thorn said. Three words changed me. 3 simple words made me feel empty.

XXXXX LINE BREAK XXXXX

When I was outside of the apartment, my first thought was to make sure to get past Gabe into my room. Then, I can bawl my eyes out, with no one to I walked into the apartment. I saw Gabe drunk and on the couch. He had an empty beer bottle in his hand. He noticed me before I could make it past the kitchen into my room.

"Come here yah little brat," his words were slurred, "I feel like giving you a beating, my treat." I started to run to my room, but before I could he grabbed the back of my shirt and pulled me down. I felt myself slam into the floor. He kicked me in the ribs, and I felt his beer bottle smash on my head. Before my vision went slack, I heard him say, "Her death was your fault, it was all your fucking fault." Everything was pitch black.

This one's for my heavy heart, it's hopelessly broken  
>This goes to the times I let myself down<br>I'll never get over them  
>Shout out cause I'm wasted and lonely<br>With no one to embrace me  
>I'm sick of being the one<br>The one with no one

The one with no one by Secrets-Everything that got us here.

**End of chapter 1. Please review.**

**It gets interesting next chapter.**


	3. Chapter 2

**This is Chapter 2. Let's get on with the story in a different POV.**

**Chapter 2:** Annabeth

* * *

><p>The school day went on as usual. Math, English, Lunch, History, science, P.E. until recess at the end of the day. We went outside, the sun was warm but the breeze that came with it was the opposite. I was trying to run from Percy, but since I was always more active than him, I had the upper hand. Mr. Thorn, our principal, came out. "Percy Jackson! Come here, please."<p>

We both stopped running. I saw Percy was out of breath. He stopped and walked over to Mr. Thorn and Ms. Dodd. The look on Ms. Dodd's face was hard to read. She was either angry at Percy or that was her really worried face. It was really hard to read her face. Mr. Thorn's Face was expressionless. He leaned down to Percy and asked him something, that I couldn't hear because I was too far away. I glanced at the people around me, just like me they were interested in why Mr. Thorn was interested in Percy.

Percy started to walk away with Mr. Thorn, and next to me Leo jokingly shouted, "Percy's in trouble!"

I wanted to smack him right then and there, but I stopped when Ms. Dodd said, "Hush yourself."

Percy came back 15 minutes later. He looked as if the world ended and he had to watch it fall. He hair cast a shadow on his face. He kept staring at his feet, standing still. I started to walk up to him. "Percy?"

No answer.

"Percy?" I was starting to get worried. He wouldn't answer no matter what I said. I even shook him a little. No answer. I felt a hand on my shoulder. I looked to see who it was. Mr. Thorn had his hand on my shoulder. "He's in shock." He said.

"From what?"

"That's not for me to tell." He Paused. "Just give him sometime he'll come around."

He took his hand from my shoulder and walked away back to the place he came. Percy was still standing there motionless, expressionless.

* * *

><p>Percy was like that for the rest of the day Annabeth saw him. He'd star at his shoes, his hair covering his face. All of his friends, including me, would try to get him to talk. But, he'd stay quiet as if he hadn't heard a thing. At his stop he stood up before the bus even completely stopped. I started to grab his hand to stop him, but I knew I wouldn't get an answer he probably wouldn't even acknowledge me.<p>

* * *

><p>When I got off the bus, I walked to my Dad's apartment. I saw my step mom is the kitchen making dinner. I never knew my real mom, and I asked dad he wouldn't say anything. I looked across the toy filled living room and saw my two younger step brothers. Bobby and Mathew playing with action figures acting as if they were the real thing.<p>

"Hey Annabeth!" I turned to see who had called me it was my step mom.

"What's up?"

"Are you excited for the end of the year?"

"Yep." Popping the 'P' "Although Percy was acting weird at the end of the day."

"How's that?"

"Well, earlier today he went into Mr. Thorn's Office. Mr. Thorn told him something and when he came back. He wouldn't speak or talk and he looked as if Mr. Thorn had said something really depressing. Like someone had killed his dog or something."

"Did you ask him why?"

"Of course I did! He wouldn't talk to me. He walked around in a daze. He's such a seaweed brain."

"Well maybe you should just wait for him to come around."

"I will."

I started to walk towards my room and go do my homework when Helen said, "Dinner will be ready in an hour and a Half."

"Okay."

I walked in to my room and glanced around. I had my bed shoved against the wall. My Book shelf was cluttered with so many books it some of them wouldn't fit on the shelf. Next to that was my desk. A simple desk, with my laptop on it. I sighed and sat down at my desk. I grabbed one of my architecture books from the shelf. I couldn't focus I couldn't stop thinking about how Percy was acting this afternoon. I snapped out of my thoughts when I heard my dad shout, "Annabeth! Dinner's Ready!" I sighed. I walked out the door of my bedroom.

* * *

><p>I wake to an incessant noise. <em>BEEP! BEEP! BEEP! BEEP! BEEP! BEEP! <em>I slammed my fist onto the clock. It stopped. I stared at the ceiling. Last day of being a part of an elementary school. Yippee. I made myself sit up and get out of bed. I grabbed some clean clothes. I wore jean shorts and an old faded orange T-shirt. I walked down stairs. I made myself breakfast, brushed my teeth. I put my hair up in a loose pony tail. I put on my black converse. I had to do this quietly because if I wake up Bobby and Mathew, my step would get angry me for accidently waking them up. I walked out the door. I waited next to the bus stop that was a block away from our apartment. The bus finally came a few minutes later and halted to a stop. I stepped on the bus. I was one of the first of the stops, except Grover and Piper, which lived in the same apartment building a few miles from my apartment. I stared at the window watching the same buildings pass by that I had seen for most of my life. I stopped starring out the window when I felt something plop down across from me. I turned my head, it was Percy. He had hood on that came down very low.

"Hey, Percy."

"Hey." His voice sounded exhausted as if he'd run a 26-mile marathon.

"Are you okay? Yesterday, you kind of shut everybody off."

"Nothing is wrong," Annabeth I was just really tired yesterday. I needed sometime to myself, okay?"

"Okay." I didn't know else to tell him. I had known him for years, I knew that something was wrong. But I also know that if I pushed on him he wouldn't answer. He never told her his problems. She knew he hated telling her his problems because he said it was his problems so he has to solve them himself. I hated him for that. We sat in an awkward silence. I glanced over at him. His hood came over his head very low. I thought this was strange because for as long as I'd know he'd never wear a hood in the summer unless it was raining, which it actually was quite sunny outside.

We reached the school a few minutes later. We headed off the bus, even though we were off the bus he kept his hood on. He knows as well as I do that hats and hoods were against the rules of our school. He walked slow, probably because he kept staring at his feet. We reached the classroom a minute later. The second Ms. Dodd saw him she said, "Take the hood off, Mr. Jackson."

Percy stopped, but he didn't obey Ms. Dodd. Percy always obeyed even though he didn't want to. I stared at him. Observing of what he would do next. "Perseus Jackson, I know you're going through a hard time but you must remove your hood or I'm calling home."

That jarred him. He put his hands at the rim of his hood and removed it. What I saw was not something I expected. The left half of his face was bruised, black, and blue. He had a bandage on his left temple.

"Happy now?" Percy practically hissed at Ms. Dodd. "Mr. Jackson if you don't mind me asking what happened?"

"None of your business." He sat down at his chair with everyone starring at him. "If you're so interested in my face do take a picture it'll last forever."

For the rest of the day no talked to him. The entire day I kept thinking of what could've happened to him or what Ms. Dodd was talking about when she he was "going through a hard time." Did he get into a fight? Did someone hit him? I didn't know and I hated not knowing things, and I'm going to get answers.

The rest of today felt like forever. I couldn't stop myself from glancing at Percy one or two maybe three times at him. We were finally let out. The second we were allowed on the buses, I followed him on the bus and sat in our usual seats. Percy put his hood back on the younger kids were looking at him as if were alien. When he sat in his spot, Grover wasn't really helping.

"Dude! What happened? You look like someone drove motorcycle over your head." I forgot Grover doesn't ride the bus in the morning and were in different classes so Grover probably didn't see him.

"I had an accident."

"I see that but what happened."

"None of your Business."

When it was his stop I grabbed his arm to keep him from getting off the bus . "Percy, what's wrong? You know you can tell me."

"Nothing's wrong."

"Yes there is. Your face is pretty much purple, you back talked a teacher, which you never do. You come back for Mr. Thorn's office mute. I've known you for most of my life. "There is something wrong."

He doesn't answer.

"At least tell me who hit you."

"Annabeth," He exasperated, "Somethings you just can't know. It's my problem and mine alone. Now. Let. Go."

"Perc-."

"I'm not going to tell you Annabeth. For my sake."

I let go of his arm. He walked of the bus. I stared at him as he walked off. _For his sake?_

**That's the end of chapter 2. I hope you enjoyed please review. Sorry if there is any wrong Grammar.**


	4. Chapter 3

** Well this would be the 3 chapter of Unknown Shadow Hunter. I hope that if I get far enough into this fanfic that you will understand the title. Please review though.**

**Chapter 3:** Percy

* * *

><p>Two months has passed since I've seen anybody from school. They're probably enjoying their Summers while I'm stuck with Drunk, Lazy Ass over here. I would never be allowed to leave unless it was to go buy him something he was too lazy to get himself. Life has been extremely hard since my Mom died. I want to leave. Start anew. The thing that kept me back was <em>Where the Heck would I go?<em> I miss my mom like crazy and I miss her blue food. Gabe doesn't do anything for me except beat the crap out of me for hours. I usually have to make something from the leftovers from the fridge. Which isn't much. School starts up in a week, and I can't wait to see her again. Honestly, I hated not telling her about Gabe. I was currently walking away from the apartment, from Gabe.

_Flash Back:_

_I sat up my vision blurry. I was laying on the hallway floor. I moved my hand to the side of me. There was something sharp. I turn my head, glass. I felt a sudden painful throb in my head. My head felt like a nuclear bomb. It would explode any moment now. Then I remembered Gabe whacked me upside the head with a beer bottle. I started to get up. I felt my bruised ribs throb, and my head felt like it was exploding. Great. When I managed to get up, I saw Gabe sitting in a chair at the table. He looked at me. He got up and grabbed the front of my shirt and spat in my face. "Hey you little punk just letting you know if you tell anyone about this I swear on your mother's grave I will kill you."_

_I knew he would say something like that. And I also knew that since mom's gone. He could. I want him to. I've got nothing to live for now. I started to leave the room. I felt his hand on my shoulder to turn me around. "Did you just ignore me?"_

_"No, I heard you. I just didn't answer."_

_He took his hand to my face. I felt it sting and add up to the throbbing pain in my head. "That's what you get for back talking me. If you continue with your disrespect, I'll throw you outside."_

_Do it. My mom's gone. The most important person in the world to me. The only ones left are my friends. I know they care for me, and I know they look out for me. But, I can't go on like this._

_End of Flash back_

I snapped out of my thoughts when I saw a black sleek limousine at the curb. There were some kids my age leaning on it. "Hey you!"

I turned to see who they were talking to. There wasn't anyone. I looked at him. I pointed to myself. "Yes, you!"

I walked over to where they were. "Who are you?" Instead of answering. I heard a voice in the car. "That's the one."

"Well it's your lucky day get in the car!" The two boys looked exactly alike. They motioned for me to get in.

I slowly slid into the car. DANG! It was so nice inside. There was a stereo build into the seat. The seats were a black leather. A small black table in the center. A flat screen in the front, under it were a bunch of game systems. I stared at it awestruck. There was a man sitting in a seat. "Travis and Connor would you mind sitting in the front compartment? I need to speak with this boy alone."

Travis and Conner got of the car and went into the front part. "What is this?" I asked still staring in awe.

"This my boy, is a limo."

"No, not that I meant- "

"What business I have with you? Some boys alien to you. Walk up to you and say 'Get in the car.' You want to know why. "

I nodded.

"That I can tell you. You are willing to listen."

I nodded again.

"Have a seat." I sat down. "My name is Chiron. I was an old friend of your fathers."

"Smelly Gabe?"

He chuckled, "No. Your real father. Do you know who he is?"

I shook my head, the limo started to move down the street.

"Well before I go on telling you the life story of your father, you would probably like to know where we are going, do you not?

"Yeah."

"As I said before my name is Chiron. I work for the secret organization, Olympus. We work in secret to protect people who do not know the truth of the world. You are eleven correct. You turn 12 on August 18? In a few weeks. Correct?"

"Yes. Wait, how do you know about me?"

"I said before I was an old friend of your father. He died eleven years ago. I have been watching you ever since you were born. I never interfered. Your father had to brothers. The older Hades, and the younger Zeus. They are your uncles. They are the leaders of Olympus. As was your father until he met your mother. When, Poseidon met your mother, he wanted to hide her from the truth about the world. He succeeded, but only for a few years, until he died. I contacted her a week later after his death and told her the truth about Poseidon. He was a shadow hunter. However, not just any, the Son of Kronos. He did not inherit the powers. However, it was prophesized that when descendant of Kronos reaches a certain age they will inherit his powers. The age was 12. You have 4 cousins. None of them inherited the power. I don't know if you did, however, it is likely you will. "

"What do you mean? Prophesized? Powers? The Truth about the world? What do you mean?"

"Good question. In the beginning there was man and monster. However, only humans touched by a monster can see them or humans with a stronger aura than other humans. You see things other people see don't you?"

"I have. But, I never told anyone because they thought I was crazy. I thought it was just my imagination"

"Many of the monsters find out who you are because of your smell. The stronger your Aura the stronger your smell."

"I don't smell. I washed myself!"

"No, not that smell. Only monsters of the shadow can smell you. Human's Aura is like food to them. You know when you smell a good food you want that food? It's the same for them. When a monster kills you they can either eat you for your aura or they can leave you because you aren't good enough like mold on a piece of bread. The more human you smell the less monsters are interested in you, which brings the subject of your mother. She married Gabe because of his smell. He smelt so human that it hid for as long as you did. "

"Wait, how could she smell him?"

"She probably couldn't because she's human. However, she also knew that Gabe smelt, because he acted so human, monsters didn't care about your house."

"Wait, you act as if you aren't human."

"When a monster touches a human the monster travels with them forever until they die. Unless the human they touched defeats them. However, since many people don't know about monsters, they can't defeat them and people around them think they are crazy and often sent to a metal institute."

"You said I wasn't normal. How come they never interfered?"

"You have an extremely large aura however because Gabe's human scent was also extremely strong monsters couldn't smell you. And because Gabe's, smell was strong monsters never touched you. So in reality Gabe saved your life. You could see them, but because you smelt human to them they didn't come near you."

"Oh."

"Ah, were here."

The place we arrived at was just outside New York. It was in a field of strawberries. There was a large house that over looked the fields probably the farmer of the fields.

"Welcome to Camp Half-Blood." Chiron stated proudly.

"Wait, isn't it just a house and a strawberry field?"

"The camp has a border so anyone looking at outside the border would see a house overlooking a strawberry field. However, once inside you see it for what is really is."

The Limo Passed the archway that said, 'Camp Half-Blood.'

What I saw was amazing. The camp had multiple cabins, of campers ranging from age 8 or 9 to 20 or 25. The down the hill they were close to about 25 or so cabins. I saw a giant wall, the people climbing it didn't had harnesses. The thing that caught my eye was the giant arena. It looked like the Roman colosseum, but much smaller.

The limo pulled to a complete stop in front a giant building. It looked like a court house. It sat next to the house that overlooks the strawberry fields. When the car stopped Travis and Conner helped Chiron into a wheelchair. I followed him outside.

"Welcome to Camp Half-Blood, home of Olympus." The man who had said that was broad shouldered, he had grayed blond hair, blue eyes, and a goatee on his chin. His smile was perfectly strait, and perfectly white.

"We need to take this inside Chiron. No one can know about him. We speak in private."

The man who said this was the man standing next to him. He had dark brown hair and eyes. He wore dark colored clothing. He had a skull ring and necklace on. He had bags under his eyes as if he never slept.

"Of course." Chiron said to the men.

We walked inside the building. Inside the building was a large table with 12 seats. Each seat carefully crafted to fit the person who sat there. I followed Chiron and the men into a small interrogation room.

The men sat on one side while I sat on the other side. "Do you know who we are?" The man with blue eyes said.

"No."

"We are your uncles." He waited for a response, but none came.

"You probably want to know why we were never in your life? Well when Poseidon died we promised you mother that we wouldn't bother her or her family unless she wanted us to however, she has...left us. We wanted to talk to you is because, we believe you inherited the power of Kronos. We tell you this in secret because nobody knows you are the son of Poseidon. So we offer you this. You can have freedom from Gabe and your past if you join us. We can send Gabe to jail at the same time. You can state of the art training, and education. First class food, However, the only con is that you leave your home life and no one will ever call you Percy Jackson again. You can have a new name of your choice. Find knew friends. But, if you decline you won't remember this place, and the offer will have fallen into oblivion. You will become our Nightstalker. No one can know you are alive, and no one can know that Percy Jackson is the Nightstalker. Do you accept Percy?"

I thought about and I knew my answer, "Yes."

"Very well. No one from your past will remember you, but if they do they will think your dead. Now, as I said before you can have a new same. What will your name be?"

"Salix. Salix Ryker." **(So you know, this is not because the dude was on Star Trek. I just thought the name was cool.)**

* * *

><p>Chiron was showing me around the camp. Because I was the son of Poseidon Chiron gave me my own cabin. Cabin 3. The cabin was dark on the outside. Inside was a large flat screen. Black leather couch. Blue fuzzy carpet. Multiple game sets. A large stereo. There were 2 bedrooms. One had a desk with state of the art computer on it, with a king sized bed. The other one wasn't really a bedroom. It had weapons on the wall and stand, ranging from knives, bows, to a RPG. A strategy table in the center and a map of the camp and New York on the far wall. There was 1 bathroom. The cabin was small and it was secluded. That's when he said, "Come here Percy."<p>

I followed him to a bookshelf on the wall in the living room. He pulled at a blue book, and a click sound could be heard. The book shelf slid to the side revealing a door. There was a passcode lock. Chiron typed a password. The door swung open. The door led to stairs. It had an escalator button. He clicked it so he could fit his wheelchair. He beckoned me to follow him. I did so. As we were walking down the stairs, I asked him, "Chiron what is this?"

"Salix my dear boy," remembering my new name, "is a passage created after we found out the last child born to one of your uncles. Around that time was the same time Poseidon died. We build this so if anyone did inherit the power, and become the NightStalker, they would live here in cabin 3. However, the other 4 children born to your uncles never knew about it because they were raised here. After each of them turned age 12 we built this. So we finished building this only a few months ago."

When we made it down the stairs there was a room, just a single room. The room had a large computer on the far wall. On the left side there was a door, and on the right side there was display cases. One had a black Pen on the mantle and the label read Anaklusmos. In the next, case was an armor set. **(Kind of like the nightingale armor in Skyrim just a lot more modern.)** The armor had empty sheathes at its side. Such as hand guns, hunting knives or throwing knives. The next one had a solid black Trident. Leather grip, deadly point.

Chiron noticed me looking at the armor and display cases. "The Trident was the symbol of your father. For Zeus lightning, Hades the dead."

I nodded. In the last case was a black bow, with black arrows next to it in a black leather sheath. "The bow is made of the same material as the Trident in the case. "

"What's that door lead to?"

"The door leads to your personnel transportation."

Chiron walked over to the wall and pressed the button next to it. The door opened. The door revealed a large garage with a black Yamaha bike, a black Camaro, and a F-117 Nighthawk.

"Wow. And this is all mine?"

"Yes."

I stared at awe at all the stuff. "Wait, but I can't drive."

"The vehicles have an auto pilot. Say if you wanted to shoot a gun, but you need to keep an eye on the road. There's auto pilot. However, you still need to know how to drive such things."

"Okay."

* * *

><p>After he showed me around my cabin he showed me around the camp. The arena is for tournaments, there is a giant pavilion, where the cabins meet and socialize. I learned some of the campers, my cousins, Jason and Thalia, brother and sister, Co-Heads of 1, Sky and aircraft. Katie, head of cabin 4, agriculture and Clarisse, head of 5, War and military. Malcolm head of cabin 6, which was war and strategy. Will Solace, head of 7, suns, music, and medicine. Beckendorf, head of 9 iron, metal working, and inventions, and Silena, head of 10 love. More of my cousins, Nico and Bianca, brother and sister, Co-Heads of 13, the Dead and the underground.<p>

All of the campers were cool except Clarisse, which was okay because she seemed like the kid to pick on newbies. Everyone only knew me as Salix Ryker here. I had to get used to them calling me that. Life was great, I have better education than I ever did at public school, and I'm not nearly starved to death every day. The only thing I regret is leaving my childhood friends, Annabeth, Leo, Juniper, Grover, and Piper. I wonder how they managed to get Gabe in Prison, and erase me from their minds. I wonder?

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 3:<strong> Annabeth:

How long has it been since the last time I saw Percy? 2 months? I arrived at school, today excited to see him. He was supposed to be attending my school. Goode middle. I haven't seen him yet. I was waiting in a seat, Mr. Blofis, the principal of Goode, came out. "Annabeth Chase. Come here, please."

I looked up and walked over to Mr. Blofis. "what's up?"

"I need to speak to you in private."

I walked with him down to the office. When we reached his office, he shut the door behind me and sat down, while motioning for me to do the same. "Annabeth, I've heard you are good friends with Percy Jackson. Correct?"

"Yes."

This caught my attention.

"A few minutes ago we received a call from the police department. They said they found something disturbing."

"What was it?"

"They found a letter. With Percy along with it. The Letter was a suicide letter. Written by him. The police asked me to ask you if this is his handwriting?" He handed me a letter that was in a laminated plastic.

The Letter read,

_Dear People that care about me,_

_My name is Percy Jackson. I have been abused by my Step-Father Gabe. Smelly Gabe I like to call him. I found out my mother died. I don't what to do with myself. I have nothing left. The one I care most about is gone. My world has fallen into a pit, a pit that I can't escape from. I'm ending my world, so I can see my mother, So I can start anew._

_From,_

_Seaweed Brain, Percy Jackson._

"That's his handwriting. But where is Percy now?"

"Percy was found hanging down from an apartment balcony. This letter was found near the site. We asked a few others if this was his handwriting. The same as you. They confirmed it to be true. "**(This was not meant to rhyme. I didn't know it rhymed until I read re-read this chapter. Sorry.)**

"So where is Percy?"

"Percy's Dead."

* * *

><p>DUN DUN DUUUNNN! <p>

Jk. I don't know if this is a cliffhanger or not, but if it is the BETTER!

Sorry for any grammar mistakes. Please Review!


	5. Chapter 4

**Welcome back if you've been here before. This is chapter to four. I know it's been a few days since I last updated. Please review aft you've read the story. If you don't that's fine.**

** Sad me: But I don't get anything to improve my stories. **

**Logical me: Shut up! You should be happy anyone reads it in the first place. **

**Sad me: … **

**Logical me: That's more like it.**

**DISCLAIMER: I own nothing! IF I did though… … … Well anyways, all character rights and blah, blah, goes to Uncle Rick. I probably should have put this in earlier chapters, but anyways, I hope you enjoy! **

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

**Chapter 4: **Salix Ryker (Percy)

It's been five years. Five years since I was hit by a beer bottle. Five years since she died. Five years of freedom.

I've grown accustomed to the ways of camp. Most of the campers are people who have been touched by a monster and can't return home because it's too dangerous for them. Some of the campers are children or relatives of the 12 Olympians. Travis and Conner, they're kids of Hermes representative 11. He is the leader of cabin 11. He deals with traveling and stealing missions.

The one cabin I can't stand to look at is cabin 6. Athena head of 6 has some problem with me. I believe Poseidon and Athena were fighting on who has a more powerful influence on the camp than the other, so they had a competition. Athena presented knowledge and battle skills, whilst Poseidon only provided skill over the sea. Athena won. Malcom Athena's first child said he wasn't always an only child. He said that 16 - 17 years ago, a few years after he was born Athena had met a man. He said that they had a child together, a baby girl, but Athena scared for her significant other never told him about the truth of the world. To protect them from it she left them. Athena's eyes remind me of what I left behind. They're are stormy gray.

A month after I had agreed to leave my life 5 years ago, I learned how they made me disappear from the world. They made me commit suicide. They made a genetic copy of me from my dad's DNA. Then since Hermes the head over schemes, stealing, and trickery, he copied my handwriting and made a suicide letter. They hung my genetic copy from an apartment and placed the letter nearby. The police found out about Gabe and he was arrested for child abuse, assault, and other minor things that I can't remember. I can't imagine what Annabeth felt like, when I left her. The only thing I regret is not telling her goodbye.

It's the summer before junior year of high school. Only up until freshman year of high school did Chiron allow me to go on missions. I had inherited the power of Kronos, and became the Nightstalker, which means I can manipulate the time around me by slowing time around my opponents so they go slower. But, usually only make slight adjustments, so no one can figure out I have the upper hand. Also, because I'm the son of Poseidon I have a seriously powerful aura. I learned that the larger your aura the harder it is for monsters to kill you. It's kind of like a force field.

Currently, I'm walking over to the Olympus headquarters with Thalia, Jason, Nico, and Bianca. Chiron said he has a huge mission for us. He said this mission will take place outside of camp. However, he also said it may take a while. The last mission I went on only lasted about 10 or so days. We had to recover Zeus's lightning rod because one of the monsters made it into camp and stole it. Turns out it was just a dwarf, that looks a lot like a monkey.

"Hey, Salix, what do you think this mission will be about?" Nico asked. Nico was my youngest cousin, often wore black clothing a lot. I mean I wear black clothing, but I don't wear it to be emo.

"Hmm, maybe a stakeout or a recruiting."

"Maybe, but why would he want all of us to be a part of it? We've all got large auras so wouldn't they notice us before we even saw them?" Jason asked. Jason son of Zeus, and whenever he could he would be in an aircraft.

"True. Then I don't know."

My cousins, didn't know they were my cousins. Their dad's just told them that I was someone they can trust. After five years of knowing them I've been really close friends with them. None of them knew that I was the Night stalker.

We reached the Olympus a few minutes later. "So you ready for this?" I asked them.

"Sure, kelp head." Thalia said. Kelp head was the name Thalia gave because my dad was a sailor and I love water and the ocean. My cousins don't know about my dad being Poseidon, but they do know about him being a sailor. So as far as they know my dad was just a regular mortal.

"Welcome campers." Zeus announced.

"Hey no offense, but we are your children so drop the formalities." Jason said.

"Hey, Jason," Nico asked, "Aren't you always up for formalities."

"That's outside camp," Jason replied.

"As you know we brought you here for a mission. This mission is important in our battle against monsters."

"Why?" Bianca requested.

"Our sources show that monsters have been infiltrating schools. They have been disguising themselves as students. For some reason their main goal is Goode High. Maybe because it is the largest public school in New York, currently."

"Why are they infiltrating schools?" questioned Nico.

"We believe that they are recruiting students for an army." Zeus informed.

"Which is what you are here for he said. We want you to go to this school and find who the recruiters are. Two of you will we want to be recruited two try to get close to them and the other one to try to get as much information on them as possible. Or however you see fit. So we don't raise suspicion of the camp we are putting you in public school with your own apartments. Meaning the entire time of the mission you will be on your own. Nico and Bianca we will in roll you as sophomores even though your age is Junior. We don't want to raise your suspicion. Salix will be enrolled into Junior along with Jason and Thalia."

"Wait won't aura attract the monsters since we supposedly have a powerful aura?" Thalia asked.

"Yes, however, you will have so many humans around you it will suppress your aura." Zeus continued.

Hopefully, I thought.

"You will start school next week when the average school starts. This mission will last an entire year. If we pull you out after only a month of schooling, it will raise suspicion. This also means whatever grade you make at this school is the grade you make here. We will let think up your back story. We have made fake transcripts because there is no record of you existing in the real world. We will also allow you to pick out your clothes in the real world because most of the clothes here are uniforms. So During this week only you five are allowed to enter and leave camp freely. Dismissed."

XXXXX LINE BREAK XXXXX

For the next week, the five of us went around New York City, trying to see what normal teens look like, my cousins grew up in camp. I was the only with knowledge of the outside world. The camp specializes in combat and knowledge so many of the people here are more mature than most adults. My cousins went on missions, but they have never socialized with someone outside of camp. Jason and Nico did the studying on how public schools, teachers, and teenage behavior. Thalia and Bianca did research on styles, apartments, and financial problems. I told them from past experience on how public schools are, but since it was five years ago I don't remember much. Most of the time we would walk around New York and see how people act because we had to do just that, act like another student at another school.

We chose an apartment building about a mile and a half from the school. Zeus said he would pay only for the apartments, meaning bills and food, anything extra we would have to pay. He didn't mention furniture, appliances, and security. So we were in a huge surprise.

He bought three apartments, one for me, Thalia and Jason, and Nico and Bianca. The apartments were all on the 6 floor, so we could meet up anytime we needed to. I had the smallest apartment. A bathroom, kitchen and bedroom. The others had 2 rooms, 1 bathroom, and kitchen. The apartments were nice, though they were empty. There was no refrigerator, washing machine, stove, or any appliances. The apartment doors just had a chain lock so anyone wanting to could break in. The floor was empty, not even a cushion for sitting. Zeus and Olympus only said bills, so if we wanted a bed we would have to buy it ourselves. Olympus gives each of the campers and allowance. If you were at Olympus for 2 years, you would have in total close to 1000 dollars. My cousins have been at Olympus for close to 17 years, they have about 10,000 dollars in their camp funds. I have about in total, 3,600 dollars to use on appliances, and furniture. I didn't want to spend all of my funds on an apartment. I just bought a few appliances. Tomorrow is my first day of High school. Yippee. (sarcasm implied).

XXXXX LINE BREAK XXXXX

I woke up to my cousin banging on my door. Since none of us has bought security items, we just broke into each other's apartments when we felt like it.

"Get Up Kelp Head! You can't be late for your first day of school! We Have School in Less Than an Hour! Get Up Before I Make you!" Thalia yelled. Last time Thalia woke me up was the worst.

_Flashback:_

_I was lay in bed staring at the blackness of my eyelids. The door banged and fell to the floor. It was Thalia. GET UP FISH BRAIN! When I opened I saw her foot right above me. I saw it go down. It looked it was going in slow motion, and I felt myself try to move but her foot found me first. It down on a place I don't want to describe. I felt all the pain I could feel go down go down to my pelvis. I probably looked like my eyes fell out of their sockets because Thalia grinned in triumph. _

_End of Flashback._

I bolted up and got myself dressed. I dashed to the shower. I remember getting in and cleaning myself, but I don't think I even tried to comb my hair. I dressed myself I wore black jeans, black combats, and a white v- neck with a leather jacket over it. After I was ready I ran downstairs to the lobby on the first floor. I saw my cousins waiting for me. Thalia was dressed in all black, jeans boots, t-shirt, and leather jacket. Her hair was messy, like me it wasn't even combed. Nico was Dark Jeans, Black boot, and t shirt with a skull ring on his hand. Jason wore a purple tee, blue jeans, and tennis shoes.

"Come on Salix." Nico said. He sounded annoyed.

We all drove in the camp's SUVs. We arrived at school. The school was huge; it was two floors. We walked in over to the front office. The teachers kept looking at us, they probably thought we were part of some gang or something. Quite opposite.

The front office was plain, just like any other. Wooden front desk and a monotone receptionist. "Mr. Blofis will be waiting for you."

I saw Mr. Blofis. He was middle aged, gray hair his clothes he wore a suit. I am Mr. Blofis. I will be your principal this year. What are your names?"

"Jason Grace."

"Thalia Grace."

"Nico Di Angelo."

"Bianca Di Angelo."

"Peter Johnson."

They all looked at me like I was crazy. I leaned over to Bianca and whispered, "I don't think he'd believe me if I said Salix." She nodded she understood what I meant.

"Well then I will not be showing you around because I am busy, however, I will have the president of the school board give you a tour since you are new students. Come here." He motioned for a girl to come out. She had blond hair, she looked about my age. The thing that I looked at most were her eyes. They were gray, storm, gray. "Hello," She said, "I'm Annabeth Chase, and I will be your guide today."

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

**What do yah think? Cliffhanger or am I just mean?**

**IDK. Well till next time. Sorry for any wrong Grammar.**


	6. Chapter 5

**This is the fifth chapter of Unknown Shadow Hunter. I am really bad at cliffhangers. **

**DISCLAIMER: I own nothing All rights go to Rick. I wish I did though.**

**Well anyways on with the story, please review.**

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

**Chapter 5:** Annabeth

I was in the office, as the president of the school board I have to introduce myself to new students. I heard Mr. Blofis call me into his office. "Come here." He motioned for me to join him at his desk. On the other side I saw a girl she looked a little older than me, there was a kid next to her with blond hair, and there was a guy, he was short had dark hair and dressed in all black with a ring on his finger that was a little disturbing. The girl on his right was tall she looked older that him. She had the same dark hair and eyes as him. She wore blue jeans and a blue t shirt. Relatives maybe? The last one I saw a boy. He was sitting behind them all in a chair against the wall of the office. He was tall, had dark black hair, he wore all black clothing except for a white V –neck. He looked at me as if he were studying me, trying to figure everything about me.

"Hello, I'm Annabeth Chase, and I will be your guide today."

Since it was the first day of school tardiness isn't counted till the first full day of school, which was tomorrow. I started to walk into the hall, when I heard, "Annabeth, the Di Angelo's are sophomores and the Grace and Johnsons are Juniors. They're in the same grade as me. I looked the teens in front of me.

"Which of you are the Di Angelo's"

The boy blond hair answered, "This is Nico and Bianca Di Angelo." He gestured to the girl and boy who had dark hair and eyes. Then he motioned at himself and the girl with spiky hair and electric blue eyes, "And this is Thalia, and I'm Jason."

"Who's he?"

"Jason leaned over and put his ear to the boy with black hair's face. Jason nodded.

"And this is Peter."

The boy looked at me his eyes were unreadable, and usually I can read people, a little talent of mine. His eyes were sea green, and then I noticed something I hadn't before, his eyes kept moving. The pupils stayed in one place, but his irises, moved and raged like a storm. I felt like If I looked into them long enough I could drown in that storm and stay forever.

I started to walk towards the sophomore wing, "We are heading towards the sophomore wing of the school for Nico and Bianca, then we'll head over to the Junior wing for you guys, okay?"

They nodded, except for Peter, He kept looking at me and studying me, and his face looked as if he had seen a ghost. I wondered if he was mental or had focusing problems.

I kept walking towards the sophomore wing and along the way I showed them where the gym and swimming pool were. I kept feeling his eyes bore into me. I knew that as the president I couldn't blow up at him on his first day.

I was so relieved when we reached Nico and Bianca's advisory class. Then I remembered, Leo and Hazel were sophomores this year. I walked over to them and whispered, "These are the new people that will be joining you this year, and make them feel welcomed." Leo Grinned, and Hazel nodded. Hazel understood because she was the new person last year and she had moved from New Orleans just in the summer. Mrs. Tuner informed, "These are the new students that have never been to Goode so I hope you treat them well."

We left the classroom and started to walk towards the Junior wing. I had class too so I would head to my advisory class right after them.

"May I see your schedules?"

Jason handed me his and Thalia's schedule, and reluctantly Peter gave me his. What's his problem with me?

**Thalia's Schedule:**

First Period: Algebra 2

Second Period: Chemistry

Third Period: Gym

Fourth period: Lunch

Fifth Period: World history

Sixth period: English/literature arts

Seventh Period: Foreign Language

**Jason's schedule:**

First Period: World history

Second Period: Foreign Language

Third Period: Gym

Fourth period: Lunch

Fifth Period: Advanced Chemistry

Sixth period: English/literature arts

Seventh Period: Pre-calculous.

**Peter's Schedule:**

First Period: World history

Second Period: Advanced Chemistry

Third Period: Pre - Calculous

Fourth period: Lunch

Fifth Period: Gym

Sixth period: Advanced English/literature arts 1

Seventh Period: Foreign Language

Peter's schedule surprised me the most. He didn't seem very smart, but he was. His schedule wasn't identical to mine, but is was close.

**Annabeth's Schedule:**

First Period: World history

Second Period: Advanced English/literature arts 1

Third Period: Calculous

Fourth period: Lunch

Fifth Period: Gym

Sixth period: Advanced Chemistry

Seventh Period: Foreign Language

We had World History together along with Jason, and we all had the same lunch, Peter and I had Gym together, and then with Thalia we had foreign language together. We were walking down the hallway towards the advisory room. I had advisory with Thalia, and Jason had advisory with Peter.

I showed Peter and Jason towards their advisory room with Mr. Brunner. Mr. Brunner was the teacher of foreign language. Out of all my teachers he was my favorite. I know it is wrong to have favorites, but I do. Unfortunately, I had foreign language with _him_.

"Welcome Annabeth, and who are these two?"

"This is Jason Grace and Peter," I looked at Jason because his friend wouldn't talk to me for some reason.

"Johnson," Peter replied. His voice sounded deep and husky. "They will be joining you later today and during advisory," I continued.

"Well Mr. Johnson, you can sit next to Grover and Rachel in the back, and Jason You can sit next to Piper and Frank, right there."

XXXXX LINE BREAK XXXXX

I was walking next to Thalia on our way advisory, when I blurted out, "Does your friend hate me or something? He kept giving me looks."

Thalia looked at me her blue eyes were fierce, and at first I thought she was going to be mad at me, but instead she laughed. She looked at the puzzled expression on my face, and laughed even harder.

"You (laugh) think (laugh) Kelp (Laugh) Head (Laugh) is mad at you?" She barely managed to get out. someone of our family. He just gets like that sometimes. After Today, He'll be fine, besides it's his first day of public school since like, what? 5 years or so. Plus, if he was mad at you, you probably wouldn't be able to be standing there right now."

Then I heard her mutter under her breath, and she probably didn't mean for me to hear it, "Besides Seaweed Brain's scary when he's angry."

_Seaweed Brain. That's the nick name I gave-_, I shook my head. I didn't want to think about it, but the memories flowed into my head.

_Flashback:_

_We were playing tag. I think we were five at the time, "You can't catch me seaweed head!" I remember is was at Central Park, our Parents brought us here to enjoy a day out together._

_"Oh, yeah watch me Wise Girl!" Percy shouted from behind me._

_"Wise Girl?" I stopped and asked him. He walked ran up next to me, "Yeah, your always trying to be a smarty pants and get on my nerves."_

_"Well it's not my fault you can't understand me with all that Seaweed in your Brain." Then I thought, I believe I just made the best nickname of all time. "Seaweed Brain."_

_"What?"_

_"Seaweed Brain, That's our new nickname. One reason, You head is made of Seaweed."_

_"Is not!" He looked offended, but I knew he was just playing with me._

_"Hey! Lunch's ready!" I saw his mom waving at us. Sally Jackson, one of the nicest people you'll ever meet. Wait, no. That's not right. One of the nicest people I've ever meet. And she's gone just like him._

_7 years later:_

_"Percy's dead."_

_I looked at him in shock. "That's not true." I whispered._

_"What's not true?"_

_"It's not true," I repeated, "He wouldn't leave me like that."_

_"Annabeth- "_

_I cut him off. "He wouldn't leave me like that! He promised!" I yelled at him in fury. But then I thought, did he? Did he lie to me? Did our friendship mean nothing?_

_I remember a few years prior to that, about three, I think. _

_We were sitting under a tree in Central Park like we did every time when we came. "Hey, Wise Girl."_

_"Yeah?"_

_"When I grow up, and I'm alone, will you stay with me?"_

_"What do you mean?"_

_"I mean if I can't find another girl, and you can't find another boy, will you marry me?"_

_I thought about it. "But were friends though."_

_"That's what I mean. We would marry each other cause were friends."_

_"Then yeah, I would marry you."_

_"Then let's stay together until we die, okay?"_

_Okay. I don't think I ever answered him. I think I just nodded to him. I wonder If I had said anything, would he still be here?_

_End of flashback._

For the rest of the walk it was really awkward. But the class was right there, so it was fine. I told Mrs. Barbra that Thalia is a new student.

I sat next to Katie, and Silena. I heard Mrs. Barbra say, "This is Thalia she is a new student here, at Goode. I want you to make her feel welcome. You can sit there next to Luke."

Luke. He was by best friend after Percy went away, but he could never replace Percy. I told him about Percy, and for the rest of the time we were friends he tried so hard to fill that gap for me. But he never could. But, later what he didn't know is that he would become my high school crush. He can't take the place of Percy, but he can make a new place.

Gosh every time I look at him is makes me blush. He was so handsome, blond messy hair, and blue eyes that make you was to stare into forever. The only thing, I wouldn't like is his tattoo on the back of his right shoulder. He got it as a freshman, he told me after he got it he said told me he wouldn't ever get another one. And he did. The tattoo was actually soon something I liked on him. A scythe.

**XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX**

**What do you think? **

**Well anyways please review. I've said this like a million times but please. Until next time.**


	7. AUTHORS NOTE ONLY

Hey guys this is just an author's note.

What do you guys think? Do you like it? Yay or Nay?

Well anyways I was planning on making the chapters longer because I don't want to have each chapter with only like 1,000 words in them because later it's gonna say like 20 something chapters and only like 20 something words. From now on I'm going to try to make the chapters longer so it's more enjoyable, but it's going to take longer to update, though.

If you guys think the characters should do anything let me know, by reviewing.

Also, if I reach maybe 5 reviews I'll try to update faster. And please do not just say like one word, and submit. It's not that much to work on. But if that's all you feel like putting that's fine.

Last thing I do want to put is that there will be no guy X guy or girl X girl shipping in this story. I am sorry to all those people who ship that. I do ship girl X girl and guy X guy but it's just not going to be in this story.

We cool?

ANYWHOOOO. Well, till next time.

By the way hope you've enjoyed so far.

Pyrosdragonoid


End file.
